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DEDICAT 1 0 N. 


Britons and Countrymen, | 
. you I direct my Diſcourſe, at tho' my 
wit 


Abilities are not ſufficient to dreſs it out 
all the Ornaments of refin'd Speech, or the 


moving Softneſs of an eloquent Dang yet nn 
my Integrity to N my er N 


When Stars fall, Spectators will natively _ 
and tremble, each Eye will behold the Proſpect 
with Sorrow, every Ear will be alarm'd at the 
Shock, and all umans Hearts muſt groan at 1 
Evil. 


The Loſs this Nation has ſuffer d by the Death 
of his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales, is 
greater than can be deſcrib'd by a Perſon ſo little 
qualified for ſo arduous a Task as myſelf, there- 
fore I muſt leave it for a more maſterly Hand, 


But on ſuch a melancholy Occaſion as this, * . 
Heart will utter itſelf. | 


I hope the Candour of the Peruſer will 3 
the Miſtakes he may diſcover in this Performance, 


A 2 and 


(4) 


and as Writings of this Kind are very ſeldom met 
with in our Language, the Faults will need leſs 


Apology. 


I would beg Leave to obſerve, that I have not 
exactly follow'd the Rules of Cicero or Ariſtotlè in 


this Piece, apprehending it would make it too ſtiff 
and formal; for which Reaſon 1 avoided it. 


Though the Diction is not ſo elegant as Wri- 
tings of this Nature call for, nor the Numbers ſo 
exact as to bear Scanning, yet thus far I will ven. 
ture to ſay of it, that the Language is natural and 


unlabour'd, and [ flatter myſelf the Sentiments will 
appear juſt. 


How far I have ſucceeded in this Attempt, muſt 
be left to the Determination of the Reader's Judg- 
ment, but fince my Deſign is to celebrate the Vir- 
tues, and lament the Loſs of ſo excellent and 
pious a Prince, and to make ſome Reflections on 
the awtul Stroke; I hope my Intention will be 


approv'd of, though the Work itſelf ſhould not 
prove ſo fortunate. 


8 H. 
London, March 25, 1751. 
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Quis talia fando, temperet a Lachrymis? 


H Death, thou cruel tremendous Tyrant ! Sh 
() nothing eſcape thy murdering Hands, till 
ſolemn Day regiſter d in the dark Volume of 
Fate approaches ; till the Towers, whoſe Summits reach 
near the Skies, tumble down with Age; and the gor- 
geous Palaces, the Reſort of Princes, are ſeen no more. 
Can nothing leſs than univerſal N ature ſatiate th 
craving Appetite, and muſt a whole World fall Victims 
to thy Hunger? Shall Pompeys expire in thy Arms, 
ſhall Cz/ars die in thy Embrace? Shall the Mobi 
and the Yulgar meet the ſame Fate, and ſhall Monarchs 
and Kings be blended with the La ? 

B Muſt 


9 
Muſt Grandeur and Pomp lie buried in the Ruins of 
thy deſolate Kingdom, and Genius and Merit be con- 
ceal'd in thy gloomy Territories? What no Diſtinction 
made? Are Crowns and Sceptres but Trifles in thy 
Eſteem ? what then is human Glory but a tranſient 
Shadow, a deceitful Tale]! Where arc the Brave, the 
| Wiſe and the Honourable, are they not hid in the 
Houſe of Darkneſs ! where are the Eloquent and the 
Learned, are they not confin'd in the Chambers of 
the Grave, are they not huſh'd in the Regions of 

Silence | 

Oh Life, thou deluſive Bubble; each Breath of Air 
conſumes thy Glory, and diſſolves thy Pomp] Where 
is Epulus with his ſumptuous Feaſt? Are not the Con- 
querors buried with their Captives ? oh fatal Truth | 
one Moment cruſhes the Grandeur of Ages; and lo! 
* FRED ERIC EK expires. like common Mortals. 

Oh diſmal Cataſtrophe, tremendous Scene] Bri- 
zannia groans at the Stroke, and all her Sons and 
Daughters are diſmay d; Sorrow fits pale on every 
Countenance, and each Eye indicates the general Con- 
cern: Lo the whole Nation, affected with the Loſs, and 
Grief, takes its Refidence in every Breaſt. How then 
ſhall my Tongue expreſs what my Heart cannot hold ! 
where ſhall I ſtop the wild Torrent of my Soul ! it 
flows o'er the Banks, and ſwells into a Flood. 

Let me then in Groans mingled with Tears utter 


forth my Sorrow, and vent my Diſtreſs. Hear me, ye 
Britons, weep and attend! 


* His Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales. 


FRE- 
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| Faepericx your Prince has reſign'd his Breath; 
his Soul has return'd to her native Skies, and nothing 
now bears the Royal Stamp but a lifeleſs, inactive 
Maſs of Clay: Oh Nobility, whither art thou fled | 
Though ſacred the Head that wears the Crown, though 
Noble the Prince that is cloathed in Purple, yet theſe 
celebrated Nativities, with their more pompous Ob- 
ſequies, only repeat over the great Leſſon of Nature; 
« Cz/ars are mortal, and Princes muſt die as well as 
<< Subjects,” 

Behold the Body looks ghaſtly and pale, and the 
Triumphs of Death appear in every Feature, Alas! 
though Nature ſtamps the Prince in- a nobler Mould, 
yet Death with equal Facility ſhakes the fair Syſtem to 
Pieces; the poiſonous Tincture rolls thro' the Veins 
with equal Velocity, and ſpreads in every Part the Ve- 
nom of Deſtruction. The Fever rages in him with the 
ſame Violence, and flames in ſpite of the Phyſician's 
Skill ; thus the Conſu mption waſtes, and the Ague 


chills, and the Heat burns the N oble as the Beggar. 


Empires and Kingdoms ſubmit to Fate, and Crowns 
and Sceptres are the Spoils of Death. 

But yet relentleſs Tyrant, could not thy Hand retard 
the Stroke, and ſo have prevented the dire Calamity; 
ſhall thy invidious Scythe cut off the Joys of Britain, 
and blaſt her Hopes -— for ever — Oh Frederick, in 
thy Irn are buried our faireſt ExpeRations | Thou 
Friend to Commerce, and Encourager of every ſocial 
Art, by whoſe gracious Patronage, every Thing condu- 
cive to the publick Good, has been ſupported and 
maintain'd — But Oh thou art no more. — Thou Pro- 

moter 


E 


moter of Sciences, oh thou Philomathes, whoſe Genius 
had trac'd through the occult Secrets of Philoſophy, 
and ſtudied the firſt Principles and Movements of Na- 
ture ; thou who could'ſt traverſe over the vaſt Globe in 
Idea, and converſe with all its Nations in their ſeveral 
Orders and Situations ; thou whoſe great and unbound- 
ed Soul could not be confin'd in the little Space of a 
Body, but made conſtant Excurſions among the Dead, 
and the Living, convers'd every Day with thy Anceſtors, 
by peruſing their Volumes, and ſtudying their Virtues! 
But Oh! thou art no more 

Heaven found thee fit for a nobler, more laſting, and 
glorious Crown, a Crown that fadeth not away; too 
good for Earth, too divine for Mortals, thou left the 
wankent Scene of Grandeur, the painted Felicity, and 
the noiſy Pomp of State. H appy Immortal, to have 
thy Coronation Day in Heaven, and all the Inhabitants 


of that triumphant Region, with one univerſal Plaudit, 
congratulating thy Arrival. 


But oh! while Frederick is celebrating the Praiſes of 
the King of Kings, his Vicegerent in Britain weeps 
for his Son. 
Whilſt thou happy Saint, that nobleſt of Titles, art 
ſolacing thyſelt with celeſtial Proſpects, thy once fair 
Princeſs fits drench'd in Tears, and all thy Children 


mourn | | 

Yet who ſhall dare preſume to with thee back !--- 
Heaven has taken thee to thy native Home, and ad- 
vanc'd thee to a higher and more glorious Station, than 
Earth's greateſt Kingdom or largeſt Empire could con- 
ter; nay, even greater than the whole Bulk of Crea- 


tion 


i wy 
. go ze * 
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tion affords: Britannia ſighs! Her Sons and her 
Daughters are aftlifted] But thou glorious Prince art 
landed in that happy World, where Tears and Sorrows 
are no more; where Joy ſhines with à continued 
Brightneſs, and Calmneſs and Serenity reign for ever. 

Vet tho thou haſt exchang'd this cloudy Region of 
Mortality, for. a Land of pure unmixed Delight, where 
the Day ſhines forth with one eternal Blaze of Glory; 
what mortal Eye can refrain à Tear to behold thee 
ſeiz'd by the King of Terrors, and cut off from the 
People in the Bloom of thy Days? 1 

Here the Pen fails, and the Heart beats Habt Sorrow 
like a Tide breaks in upon the Soul, and drives ber 
with the Torrent. Frederick the Patron of Merit 
gone — Frederick, the ben eficent, generous, and 55 
ritable, lives no more. Read the Good, the 


Learned, and the Wiſe, is dead; Frederich, the Ho- 


nourable, and the Great — 1s immortal: 

Oh Fab thou obedient Son, c 0 ackectionate 
Huſband, thou tender Parent, thou accompliſh'd Prince, 
thou Lover of thy People, in thee we have loſt the 
promiſing Monarch, and the Friend of Liberty! 

But ſince Providence has thus unexpectedly remov'd 
thee from us, with the profoundeſt Reſignation we ſub- 
mit to the Stroke, — the Hand that did it 
divine. 

But oh that thy Genius may not expire with thy 
Breath; Oh that thy Virtues may not be buried in thy 
Grave; Oh may thy Son inherit the ſame Excellencies, 
and be endow'd with the moſt ſhining and exemplary 
Faculties May he be poſſeſſed of every noble and 

D 


princely 


: — à—̊B 
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princely Virtue, blels'd with a ſound Judgment, and a 
diſcerning Mind, that ſo he, through the divine o- 
vidence, may hereafter govern theſe Realms with 
uſtice, Mildneſs, and Diſcretion! May Heaven inſpire 
im with the moſt exalted Views, and teach him the 
real Dignity of his eminent Character. May the Love 
of his Subjects, and every Thing that may tend to pro- 
mote their Felicity, engage his Attention, Study, and 
Purſuit! Crown him ye celeſtial Powers with Wiſdom 
and Underſtanding, qualify him for his future Station, 
and make him an Honour and Glory to his Country. 
Teach him, thou Great Supreme, from the awful 
Scene of Death before him, the Inſtability of worldly 
Honour, the tranſitory Condition of mortal Pomp. 
oh young Prince, from thy Father's Urn, 
the Lot of the Noble, Great, and Wiſe; lo, their 
Grandeur confin'd in the Dimenſions of a Coffin, and 
their Glory enwrapt in a Shroud : For know that Mo- 
narchs are but Men, and Aſhes to Aſhes is the ſolemn 
Concluſion of the Emperors Fate. | 
From hence learn the Vanity of each mortal Scene, 
the gaudy Magnificence of Time, and the fleeting 
Condition of earthly Greatneſs: Not long fince thy 
illuſtrious Sire was ſurrounded with all his Train of 
Admirers and Friends, honouring the Day that gave 
him Birth, and wiſhing him Proſperity for ſucceeding 
Years; but now alas! the Proſpect is varied, and 
Death has unexpectedly hurried him off the Stage. 
Oh may thy Mind be early inſtructed in the Leſſons 
of Virtue and Government; conſider thou art Candi- 
date for a Throne, and Heir to the Crown of Bri- 


tain; 
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tain; and in order to rule thy People well, there is 
much required of thee. 

By no Means neglect to acquaint thyſelf with him 
who is King of Kings, the Lord and Governor of uni- 


verſal N by him Monarchs reign, and Princes 4 8 


cree Juſtice. Rene that he only is the ſu 
Potentate and Ruler of the World, he depoſe 5 
Prince and exalteth the „ he bindeth the Nobles 
in Chains, he alone eſtabliſhes che Throne of the King: 
At his Nod the whole Earth trembles, and the wide 
Circuit of Creation ſhakes; by the Breath of his Mouth. 
a whole Army falls, and the Storms of his Vengeance 
drive a Fleet to Beſtrudion: Truſt not therefore in 
Greatneſs, for thy Strength is Weakneſs to the Al- 
mighty, and thy Power as nothing before him; place 
then thy Confidence in God the Omnipotent, whoſe: 
Voice the Winds and Waves obey, in whoſe Hands 
Monarchs are as Duſt, and the Mighty im t: Learn 
thou, oh Prince, to imitate the Patron of thy deceaſed 
Father, and walk in the Path that har ag to Glory, 
and Honour, and Immortality. 

Let the Merit of thy Actions immontalice thy F Fame, 
nor let the Marble or the Braſs be the only Kerri wn 
Monuments of thy Worth. 

Early acquaint thyſelf with the Genius and Conſtitu- | 
tion of theſe Kingdoms, that if Providence hereafter 
ſhould place thee on the Throne, thou mayeſt be able 
to wield the Sword of Juſtice with Diſcretion, and dif- 
fuſe thy Goodneſs amongſt the Sons of Liberty and 
Merit. Let not Flattery ſwell up thy Soul, nor her 
Courtiers perſuade thee to Schemes pernicious and de- 

ſtructive : 


ſtructive: Let thy great Study be the public Advan- 
tage, nor eſteem any Labour too great to purchaſe the 
Love of thy Subjects, and to awe if not win the Hearts 
of thy Enemies. 

By this Means thy Memory ſhall. ſurvive the Ruins 
of the Tomb; nay even the Diſſolution of all Things; 
when the great Archangel ſhall blow his Trumpet, and 
the airy Region {hall ſhake with the Sound, when the 
hoarſe Thunders ſhall utter their Voices, and the horrid 
Lightnings diſperſe around their F laſhes, when with a 
huge Exploſion, Rocks tumble down Headlong, and 
the dread Fires ſpread all o'er the Syſtem, while the 
ancient Baſis of Nature falls, and all — Works periſh 


in the Flames: Yet thou happy Prince ſhall outlive 
theſe Ruins, and be ſainted in the Skies. 92 

Once more turn thine Eyes on the ſolemn Spectacle, 
and conſider the Lot will ſhortly be thine. Here ends thy 
Glory, here thy Pomp ceaſes : The Peaſant without 
Trepidation, walks over the Aſhes. of the Monarch, 
and tramples the once tremendous Potentate re 
his Feet. Vet oh remember this lifeleſs Body ſhall one 
Day be raiſed, when reunited with its now departed 
Spirit, it ſhall be ſummion' d to Judgment. 

Awful tremendous Day! when the whole Univerſe 
ſhall be aſſembled together, and the vaſt Concourſe of 
the intelligent Creation, ſhall appear to receive the Re- 
tribution of their Works : When the great Ballances of 
eternal Equity ſhall decide the Lot of Mortals, and fix 
their irreverſible Fate for ever. 

In this great Aſſize all Diſtinctions ceaſe, no Honours 


are paid to Earth's higheſt Monarchs, and Cæſars and 
Pompeys 


JL x3 J 


Pompeys ſtand unnotic'd : Nothing but N obility of 
Soul will in this Day be regarded, none but the Up- 
right meet with A an And at this ſolemn Tri- 
bunal, thou and thy Anceſtors ſhall be arraign d, ſtript 
of your Honours, when weigh 'd in Heaven's Scales, may 
you not be found wanting. | 
But oh that the great AH, adorable Judge of N Alte 
may find you — and receive you into his ever- 
laſting Kingdom; that fo you may ſhare the Lot of 
the Blefſed in that ha py. Day, when Apes and Years 
ſhall arrive at their Period, and Time roll round 
his Orb no more ; when Stars and Suns ſhall loſe ther 
Luſtre, and Eterni be all in all. 
Thus may. you live the —_ of Britain, thus may 
you die the Favourite of the Skies ; participating the 
Fullneſs of perfe& Beatitude i in the World of pale Fay Im- 
mortals 
And now, oh Mortals, be ye - allo inſtructed; this 
Inſtance ſpeaks in the full Pomp ' of Terror, and at 
once ſhows you the Tragedy of Greatneſs ! LF 
Hither ye Fair, who i often viſited theſe Royal 
Apartments, the' Lord and Maſter has quitted the mag- 
nificent Tenement, and in awful Silence retir'd from 
all this earthly Sp dlendor to the cold and filent Re- 
gions of — His Grandeur could not delay the 
Stroke of Death, * the wing d Arrow with unſeen 
Swiftneſs darted through his Heart, while the pale Hue 
read o'er the Limbs, and the immortal Part 10g'e to 
e Skies. | 
Thus ſhall the Time, oh ye 15 Race aprodol; 
when your painted Glorie hey be ſtript off, and 


your 
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your proud Ambition laid in the Aſhes, when your 
beauteous Features ſhall be a Prey for Worms, and rot 
in the Duſt. 
Hllither ye Flatterers, where are your Projects! Why ſo 
dejected, ſpeak out the Cauſe ? Are your Schemes fru- 
ſtrate, all in vain your Cunning! What, are your Caſtles 
fallen to the Ground | Learn then your Folly by this 
your Diſappointment, and remember Earth has no Dura- 
bles; all's Phantom and Shadow in this ſublunary World, 
Time cuts down the talleſt Cedars, and Death ſweeps 
them off the Stage with the Beſom of Deſtruction. 
Finally ye Britons, from hence be excited to ſtudy 
the real Value of human Life, that flying Vapour, that 
viſionary Shadow | Lo now before your Eyes the beſt 
of Men, the greateſt of Princes, if the dead Carcaſe 
may ſtill claim the Title! View his Eyes are clos'd in 
Death, and each Part bears the Stamp of the Tyrant. 
Shortly the ſame Fate will be ours, a mortal Pale- 
neſs will invade the Countenance, a chilling Damp 
ſpread through the whole Frame of Nature, while the 
Tyrant with a ſure Aim diſcharges his Fury, and breaks 
down the Fort of Life. So A 
Let us therefore conſider, that the important Leſſon 
we ſhould all learn from this, and every other awful 
Diſpenſation of the divine Providence, is zimely to pre- 
pare for our latter End; and then whatever Occur- 
rences may happen in this varying and changing State of 
Things, whatever Revolutions may. fall out, or Diſtrac- 
tions take place in Nature, we may till reſt eaſy, 


compoſed, and ſerene, having a more durable Manſion 
in the World of Spirits. 


In 
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In ſhort, we may bid Defiance to all the Storms of 
this tempeſtuous Region, being perſuaded we ſhall cer- 
tainly and ſafely arrive at the deſired Harbour of eter- 
nal Quietude and Repoſe. And tho” this brittle Tene- 
ment of Clay will diſſolve and mingle with the Duſt of 
departed Nations, yet the Soul ſhall be favour'd with 
an immediate Tranſition to the Seats of Glory. 

And when that ſolemn Day arrives, when the Alarm 
ſhall be ſounded forth, © Ariſe ye Dead, awake, and 
come to Judgment,” when the Regal Monuments and 
the Marble Tombs ſhall releaſe their Captives, when 
the great Groan of diſſolving Nature ſhall be heard, 
and the ſpacious Theatre of the Univerſe periſh, when 
the deep Ocean throws up her Charge, and the infer- 
nal Caverns ſend forth their Legions to the dread Aſſize. 
When the great Judge himſelf, riding on the Clouds of 
Heaven, ſhall deſcend in all his magnificent yet gloomy 
Pomp, accompany 'd with Myriads of his cœleſtial At- 
tendants, Saints and Angels; when the vaſt Volumes of 
Fate ſhall be open'd, and the Indictments read, while 
Terror and Diſtraction ſeize on the guilty Throng, and 
the Skies burſt with the united Shrieks of deſpairing 
Worlds, it ſhall only be to us as the happy Pre- 
lude and joyful Signal, that the glorious immortal 
Morn is now arriv'd, in which our Souls ſhall reaſſume 
their reſpective Bodies, our Perſons be highly honour'd 
in the Preſence of the whole human and angelic Race, 


and made finally and everlaſtingly bleſſed in the Re- 
gions of immoleſted Felicity. 
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"F JH thou great Arbiter and Diſpoſer of all Things, 
| thou Parent of univerſal Nature, the ſupreme 
Lord and Governor of the World; thou whoſe all- 
ſeeing Eye pervades the moſt diſtant Regions of the 
Earth, whoſe Preſence filleth the Heavens with its 
Glory, and illuminates the various Parts of the habi- 
table Globe. Thou whoſe diſcerning Wiſdom governs 
the lower and the higher Worlds, over-ruling every 
Thing for the Honour of thy Perfections, and the Feli- 
city of thy intelligent Creation. Thou whoſe Almighty 
Fiat firſt ſpoke us into Exiſtence, and whoſe gracious 
Providence has continued to watch over us in this pro- 
bationary State of Trial and Affliction; Thou alone art 
the Object of our Adoration and Praiſe. NOM 
To thee therefore, as the Almighty Father of our 
Spirits, we bend the Knee, and with the profoundeſt 
Veneration proſtrate ourſelves before Thee, ſaying: 
O thou great and tremendous Majeſty, the high and 
lofty One that inhabiteth Eternity, who ſitteth on the 
10 F Circle 
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Circle of the Earth, and rideth in thy Excellency on 
the Sky, incline thine Far to the Petitions of us thy 
Servants, who live in this lower Region of Mortality 
and Death; yet let not the Diſtance of our Situation 


obſtruct our Prayers, from coming up as a Memorial 


before thee ; with the utmoſt Gratitude we acknow- 
ledge the various Bleſſings we have received from thine 
unmerited Beneficence, whoſe tender Mercies are over 
all the Works of thine Hands; we bleſs thee for our 
Creation and Preſervation, put above all, for the Hopes 
of everlaſting Glory thro che Sacrifice of thy Son, and 
our R N Saviour Teſus Chriſt. 

WMWe bleſs thee for all the Privileges we enjoy, whether 
of a national or perſonal Kind; for out Situation ina 
Land of Liberty, where Perſecttion' is afraid to life up 


its Head and diſplay its Terrors, and where ferious | 


Piety and anfuricrſticous Devotion are maintain d 1 
eſtabliſh'd by the Laws of the Oonſtitution. 

We bleſs thee for all that Happinth and Tranquil 
lity we enjoy, under the ' preſent mild and auſpiciou 
Government of his ſacred — 8 Gevrge the _ 
cond; that all our Liberties er of à civil or reli- 
gious N ature,” ate preſervd in their full Force and re- 
gular Order; we adore thee for the Ceſſation of a de- 
ſtructive War, and for chat Peace and Commerce which 
prevails and AoutiſHes among the numerous Inhabitants 
of this Kingdom: We are indeed, O Lord; a People 
who have been viſited with repeated Inſtances of thy 
Bounty, and ſhar'd liberally of thy all- diffuſive Good- 


neſs, but we have — thee ſurfeiting on thy 
undeſerved * . 2 ing 


e frequent Omens 


ws... 
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of thy . ee the Thunder of thy Voigt has 

utter d . itſelf from the Bowels of the Earth, and 
threat net inſtant Perdition to this ſinful Meeropolis ; 
ſtruck with Amaze at the unuſual Sound, at firſt we 
trembled and were fore afraid, conſcious * our Crimes 
we attempted to fly from the Preſence of thy Spirit, 


and when thy gracious Hand removed the Judgment, 
unthinking of thy Goodneſs, we return'd to our for- 


mer Courſe f W -aind-Ba deaf to thy Admoni- 


tions, and beedleſs of the loui Rebuke of 
Lare Conſcious of our I 


nquity we implore thy. For- 


E and beſeech that thy Long - ſuffering towards 


may awaken our Minds to a ſetious eration, 
_ lead us to an unfcigned and ſincere Repentance. 
And grant, O moft. merciful Father, that we max 
make à proper. and wile Improvement of all thy Dil 5 
penſations towards us. in this State of Vicilimdes, Re- 3 
volutions, and Changes, more eſpecially i in that awful 


Stroke of thy Hand, which has removed: ſrom us his * 


Royal Highneſs Frederick. Prince of Males, for whom 
Britannia mourns in Tears. 
But as thou the univerſal Monarch of the World; at 
whoſe Diſpoſal are the Liues of the Kings, and Princes, 
and Nobles of the Earth, att beſt e with 
what is moſt advantageous for each Part and Region in 
thy Univerſe, we ſubmit ourſelves to the Guidance and 
Government of thy unerring Wiſdom, acknowiedging 
thee juſt and good in all thy Diſpenſations whether 
ſoemingly proſperous or adverſe. i 
And ſince thou haſt been pleaſed addr Ro this 
ſolemn Providence, we moſt humbly beſeech thee to 


ſanctify 


Provi- 4; 


L 20 ] 


fan&ify the Afffiction not only to the Nation in gene- 
ral, but to the Royal and illuſtrious Famliy, whom it 
more immediately concerns, and grant that it may be 
productive of the moſt valuable Effects to every Indivi- 
dual. May it inſtruct our gracious Sovereign more in 
that great and arduous Leſſon of depending upon Thee, 
the tremendous Ruler and Diſpoſer of all Things; who 
ſhaketh the Thrones of the Mighty, and caſteth off the 
Crowns of the Gods of the Earth: Lead him to a more 
intimate Knowledge of thy Greatneſs and Supremacy, 


who exalteth and maketh humble at thy Pleaſure: 


Teach him the fluctuating and periſhing Condition of 


all ſublunary Grandeur, and inſpire him with the nableſt 
Sentiments and Ideas of thy Goodneſs and Petfedtions: 
Grant him a long Life, a happy and a peaceful Reign 


may he be proſperous in all his Undertakings, and 7 be 


crowned with Glory and Honour in the preſent Life, 
and a bleſſed Immortality in that which is to come: 


And when that ſolemn and important Change of 


Death N when this Mortal ſhall put on 
Immortality, oh may the divine Supports of dy Pre- 


ſence, comfort him amidſt all the Gloom of that aw- 


ful Scene, and make his Tranſition eaſy: And though 


he muſt leave all the Pomp and Grandeur of this pe- 
riſhing World behind, oh grant him a glorious En- 
trance into the Regions of unfading Joy, where he 
ſhall participate the raviſhing Delights of Angels and 

juſt Men made perfect. 
But grant, oh mot merciful Father, that before he 
takes his Farewel of this mortal Life, he may have the 
| Fix en ee __ Hap» 


* 7 ͥ bee I ⁰· fa; 


5 * ; | 
[at ] 
3 , * * N 
1 * 


Happineſs to ſee the Succeſſor to his Throne educated 

in all the Principles of Virtue, Liberty, and Govern- 
ment, that ſo he may reĩ and rule over theſe Nations | 
in thy Fear and with thy Approbation ; endow him with 
all Wiſdom, and make him as an Angel of Light; 


teach him to make a right Improvement ef thy Provi- 


dences, and may he learn from this Diſpenſation, that 
thou ruleſt in the Armies of Heaven, and amongſt the 
Inhabitants thereof according to thy Pleaſure; for in thy 
Hands are the Lives of all thy Creatures. 
Inſpire him with Fortitude, Mildneſs, and Diſcretion; 
in all his Ways may he acknowledge Thee, and do 
thou direct his Steps in that Path which ſhineth more 
and more until the perfect Day. Grant him a long Life 
in this World, and an eternal one in the next, where he 
ſhall receive a Crown glorious, unfading and immortal. 
Finally, O Lord, we beſeech thee to bleſs all the 
Branches of the Royal Family, and as thou haſt made 
them remarkably great, | may they be equally eminent 
for Goodneſs and Merey; and permit them not by any - 
Actions unworthydithezr venerable anl. dignified Cha- 
racters, to encouiqge che ander of the malicious and 
diſaffected. Suppant them unter this. awful Diſpenſa- 
tion of thy Previdence, an ypeepare tem for the 
Manſions of everlaſting Bleſednel : Bud grant, O God, 
that this Nation may meverthe leflntute of a Prince of 
that illuſtrious Houſe to hold the Scepter and wear the- 
Crown of. Great Britain, while Sun and Stars and Moon 
endure. | 
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And grant, 0 God, tha at Religion, Virtue, Trutli, * 
and Benevolence may adorn 'tHis happy Iſle, that Chim! IT 6 A 
merce may Aouriſh, Liberty and Juſtice be openly* 
maintain d, that ſo Britannia may beegme the NG „„ 
rite Nation of Thee the moſt High, and the Praiſe and * 
re Glory of the uni World? 
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